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Acagchemem tribe adored the great buzzard, and that once a
year they celebrated a great festival called Panes or bird-feast
in its honour.    The day selected for the festival was made
known to the public on the evening before its celebration and
preparations were at once made for the erection of a special
temple (vanquech\ which seems to have been a circular or
oval enclosure of stakes with the stuffed skin of a coyote
or prairie-wolf set up   on   a   hurdle   to  represent  the god
Chinigchinich.    When the temple was ready, the bird was
carried  into it in solemn procession  and laid on an altar
erected   for   the   purpose.      Then   all   the   young   women,
whether married or single, began to run to and fro, as if
distracted, some in one direction and some in another, while
the elders of both sexes remained silent spectators of the
scene, and the captains, tricked out in paint and feathers,
danced round their adored bird.    These ceremonies being
concluded, they seized upon the bird and carried it to the
principal temple, all the assembly uniting in the grand dis-
play, and the captains dancing and singing at the head of
the procession.     Arrived at the temple, they killed the bird
without losing a drop of its blood.    The skin was removed
entire  and   preserved  with  the  feathers   as  a  relic  or for
the purpose of making the festal garment or paelt.    The
carcase was buried in  a .hole  in the temple, and the old
women  gathered   round   the  grave weeping  and   moaning
bitterly, while they threw various kinds of seeds or pieces of
food on it, crying out, " Why did you run away ?    Would
you not have been better with us? you would have made
pinole (a kind of gruel) as we do, and if you had not run
away, you would  not have become a Panes" and so on.
When   this   ceremony   was   concluded,   the   dancing   was
resumed  and  kept  up  for three  days and nights.    They
said  that   the Panes   was   a  woman  who  had run off to
the mountains and   there   been  changed  into   a  bird   by
the god  Chinigchinich.    They believed  that though they
sacrificed   the  bird   annually, she  came to  life  again  and
returned to her home in the mountains.      Moreover they
thought that "as often  as the  bird was killed, it became
multiplied ; because every year all the different Capitanes
celebrated the same feast of Panes, and were firm in the